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<<. ——. 
Me Foor 'S up 


Me NAME 's 
Mace Hoo-Hoo!* 


[ONE PENNY. 


THE RETURN OF THE WANDERERS. 
“T really can’t help feeling a contempt for Poor Pa at times, he does make such an asinine exhibition of himself. It appears my doddering parent had 


privately arranged with the ‘ Friv.’ Chorus for a triumphant reception on his return from his seaside tour. 


Through some misunderstanding, however, with 


regard lo payment in advance, the specially-engaged brass band was absent, and, to make matters worse, only four or five of the yirls turned up. This, combined 
with a terrible dispute between Ma and a railway official about Alexandry’s half-ticket, caused the reception to fall distinclly flat.”’—Tootsig. 


“COALS TO NEWCASTLE.” 


Giving Stronvarms, the jockey. a hint as te the 
safest plan of taking a “gentle pull” at his mount 
without being tumbled wo. 


Telling a * Labour’ IL. that he needia’t trouble 
himself to observe all the little deceucics aud polite- 
nesses Custunnry to political life, 


Putting a Jew up toa wrinkle or two regarding 
sti of purchasing sucond-haud yurmeuts at o 


CHICKS. 


IN the year 1816 there were 3000 prisoners in the London 
gaols under the age of twenty. Nearly half this number 
were under seventeen and some only nine or ten years old, 
“Children began to steal when they could scarcely crawl. 
Casen were known of iufants of barely six charged in the 
courts with crimes,” 

They were trained by wretches similar to the Fagin 
Dickens has described. Their dena numbered at least 200 
in St, Giles, Drury Lane, Chick Lane, Saffron Hill, the 
Borough and Rateliffe Highway, and these were frequented 
by more than 600U boy and girl thieves, 

The prisons were the hot beds of vice, where old and 
hardened criminals associated with the young, and future 
crimes were planned, Joseph Wood, aged fourteen, and 
Thomas Underwood aged twelve were convicted of hizhway 
robbery and hanged. A young pothoy. aged sixteen, whose 
taster had reprimanded him for neglecting his duties, vowed 
vengeance, set the house on tire and was hanged for it.” 
Another boy was condemned for forming one of a gang of 
boys and girls ina street robbery, they having fallen upon 
adrunken man, The girls at first attacked him aud the 
bovs then robbed hime ot all he possessed, 

Probably, however, the most) surprising instance of 
precocity in crime is that atlorded by one Leary, who was 
tried, convicted and sentenced to be banged at the tender 
age of thirteen years lor stealing a watch and chain from ia 


306 


nid to have started on his career of crime at the age of eight, and 
* progressed regularly from stealing upples to burglary and house- 
hold robbery. He fearnt the trade first from a companion at 
school, After exacting toll from the tart shops, he took to stealing 
baker's loaves, then money from shop counters and tills, or 
breaking shop windows and drawing their contents through the 
hole. He often appeared at school with several pounds in his 
pocket—the results of his depredations.” 

We next find him the captain of a gang of juvenile thieves, called 
after his name. These young villains drove about the country ina 
cart, armed with pistols, and lay in wait for carriages that had 
luggage fastened on the outside, these they followed, and when an 
opportunity offered, cut away the trunks and driving to a place of 
safety, divided the spoil. Thus employed, Leary’s gang were often 
away from London for a week or more; Leary's share of the 
profits often amounting to over £100, and once he is said to have 
am some £350, 

The general tastes of the lower orders at that period were low and 
depraved. Their amusements were brutal, and their manners and 
customs disreputable. Cock-fighting, dog-fighting and bull- 
baiting were openly indulged in, and often under circumstances of 
indescribable horror and atrocity. A good idea of the horrors of a 
thieves kitchen may be obtained from Hogarth’s plates. In his 
time there was a noted den of infamy in Black Boy Alley, leading 
out of Chick Lane, Smithfield. It bore the terrible appellation of 
the Blood-bow! House, and the members of the oR requentin 
it were called Black boys, A commentator deecsibas it as a reso! 
of “women and thieves, where the greatest iniquity was practised 
and where there seldom passed a month without the commission 
of some act of murder.” It is here that Tom Idle is captured 
by the constables, 

Chick Lane was afterwards called West Street, and apres its 
houses pulled down in 1814, was one said to have been standing 
300 years, It was once known as the Rid Lion Tavern, and after- 
wards as Jonathan Wild's house and the Old House in West 
Street. Its dark closets, trap doors, sliding panels and eecret 
recesses rendered it one of the most secure plices for robbery and 
murder, and it steo! over Fleet Ditch. It was here that asnilor 
was robbed and afterwards flung naked through one of the conve- 
nient apertures in the wall into the ditch, for which crime two men 
und a woman were transported. A skull and numerous human 
bones were found in the cellar when the house was pulled down, 

e * ® e e e 
THE B1GG FITE. 

_ Round 199 (or thereabouts) Wilst we av bin a-sarmplin off the 
Kontents off the vairious pubbs round about the bois as bin pritti 
bizzi an the deming boi av bin proclame winner an aword the 
champion belt, 

LAITEST NOO8,—On a warshin the biuddan mudd off of the bois 
itt av bin diskuver the wun we took for the deming wus Alexandri, 
wee ar agen outer the queensbery rools. 

(Neat week “ A Miracle Monger.”) 


gentleman s chambers in the Temple. This youthful hope nage is 
ez 
d 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
eer 
*,.” Co ndents wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
should inclose a stamped envelope large enough to contain the 
contributions submitied. Do not inclose loofe stamps. 


Much obliged for letter, Jovvy; Glad you like the new ideas 
What you want, MCGOOSELEY'S DOUBLE, Jtrally isn't very clear. 
Only to oblige ‘em, CHAFFER— Quite exceptional, we know, 
Thanks, but ALLY, WILLY-NILLY, J/asn't any time to go. Tri 
another, B. H. CHILDERS ; You can always make a change. Much 
obliged for offer, SANTA; Sut it's awkward to arrange. Lane 
distinct, of course, AN ARTIST. Wonderful, indeed, ¥.3. Very 
gerry, ARTHUR Jessop; Jiut we really cannot say. 

——— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper inthe World, 


Forwarded to any part of the Werld, Sarawak and Bechuanaland 
excepted, post frees 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES," 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C- 


Show Cards will be sent post free to Newsagents on application, 


PARIS 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
epecial arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 Rue DE LA BANQUE, 
—E— SS 


NINE CLAIMS ALREADY PAID. 


—£150— 


Will be paid to the next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girt 
(Railway Sercants on duty excepted ), who shall ha Pg to meet 
with hia or her death in a Latlway Accident to the Train in 
which they are travelling, in any part of the United Kingdom, 
PROVIDED a@ copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- 
Howipay” be found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident, 
“ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY” is published throughout. the 
United Kingdom every Wednesday morning at 9 o'clock, and the 
Insurance lasts onc week Jrom that time, eepiring at 9 o'clock the 
Sollowing Wednesday morning. 


—_——_-- —— 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


——— 


Overheard in the Orchestra. 

First Fiddle (speaking of Conductor). An awfully clever com- 
poser, but he's so abominably bad tempered ; flies in a terrible 
passion in half a second. 

New Comer, Yes,so I've heard ; composes anything, they tell me, 


except himeelf. Led 


Tom. I wonder you like to talk such scandal behind a man's 


Dick. Good gracious! you wouldn't have me do it before his 
face ; why, he'd knock me down. 
ss 
s 
AT last I'm confronted by poverty gaunt, 
A victim to countless remorees ; 
But ‘twas not my fast life that reduced me to want 
So much as it was my slow horses. 
ss 
s 
Sne . You secm quite upset, old man. What's up? 
pt ‘alt I have just been present at a must crating mecting, 
and it quite agitated me. 
Snipper. Indeed! What was it? 
. Why, Vergence and his wife have not met as friends 
for the last five years, nnd yesterday she succeeded in getting a 
divorce, and to-day they met in the lawyer's office and literally 
fell into each other's arms, *° 


Master. qpomece major, how many more times am I to speak 
to you on this subject? 
Pupil, Really, sir, 1 can't tell you; I'm not good at conundrums, 


oo 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 544.—The “Stavanger Butcheress” Costume. 


BARBEROUS. “You see, girls, I've adopted this 

“Say, old chappie, had your hair = style of hat because ma docsn't like 

cut?” “Head shaved, you mean, rational dress, and now the puzzle is 
iti” find out who the wearer is,” 


Friend, Your wife vetis me you're go:ny away for gome pheasaut shootin. 

Young Doctor. Yes, my uncle's place in Hampshire; but I'm not much of a 

shot; don't suppose J shall account for many birds, 

‘ EUG. Ale ! what a pity you can't prescribe for them, dcear—you'd'get wonderful 
ags, then, 


MORE ADDITIONS TO THE ZOO 
Ally-gaiters. 


Be 


AUTHORS~AUTHENTIC. 
No, 36.—William Black, 


(Saturday, September 29, 1894, 


P At our cheap restaurant, 

Excited Customer, Look here, waiter, what does it mean? Have 
J got 'em again, or have ie all gune mad, or what? 

Waiter (looking round at the various placards, reads,“ Whit. 
stable Oysters, 6yd. pint,” “ Claret, 3d.a Cup,” “ Iced Champagne. 
Is. a dozen,” “' Mucha Cafe, la, a small Htottle”). It’s.all right: sir, 
it’s only the kitchen clerk that writes these things : he hada birth. 
day yesterday, and I expect he was a bit mixed this morning, 


s 
“T say, Jack, what a doose of a lot of chalk there is about this 
here Mar; and Ramsgate const.” “ How's that, 1 wonder, old 
chippie chappie?” “Oh, it’s only the accumulation of violet 
powder that comes off the cheeks of the extra ladies who come 
down here bathing when the theatres are cl a 


s 
Firest Prett fd Dear. Do you see that handsome fellow over there ? 
Ican bring him on his knees at my fect auy time I like. 

Seeond Pretty Dear (languidly), ludecd, dear! What boot 
shop does he serve at? *° 


On, is there anything on earth 
To drive us half so wild, 

As that most hateful little beast— 
The third-class carriage child? 


She. Oh, dear! don't you pity those poor Laplanders and 
Esquimaux? 
‘i ae Nu, indeed! Why should 1? They fved on the fat of the 
and, 
She. 1 thought they had to exist on blubber. 
le. Well, isn’t that the fat uf the land / 
She (yently). No, dear, the fat, of the sea, 


s 
Mistress, You want to give me notice, Mary?) Why, what's the 
matter, are you not comfortable in the kitchen? 
Maid. Oh, yes, mum ; the place is all right as it goes, but master 
don’t smoke a good enough brand of cigars to suit my young man, 
Jie’s very particular about his weeds, is Joe. 


* 

“Took here, George and Ethel,” said the old man, addressinz 
his lovely daughter and her betrothed at supper, “1 notice you've 
both refused salad because of the onions, but if you think you're 
going to keep me up and burn the gas till midnight while you 
canoodle in the front parlour, you're both darned well out of your 
reckoning. It’s lights out at 10.30 to-night, my boy, and dou't 
forget it.’ +? 

Old Gentleman (to Beggar). Were, my man, take this. How 
comes it you're begging, ch? Mow comes it you're begging, I say! 
Confound it! can’t you answer a simple question? 

Passer, Don't you see the man’s deaf and dumb? There's his 


etd in front of him. ae 
Old Gentleman. Deaf and dumb, is he? Well, why dido’t the 


rascal say 8o at first? *° 


Mr. Penhecher. 1 shay, Mary, l—cr—don't want Misshes I’. to 
know I—er—came in sho late while she wash away. D'ye under- 


htand? 
3 ‘Mary. Oh. yes, sir, I_ understand ; but when I was a girl, sir, I 
was taught that “speech was silvern, but silence golden.” 


Mr, Penhecker, Whatsh that mean? ; 
Mary. Why, sir, it means that I've no doubt missis would give 
five shillings to know as how you kep'’ me up ev'ry night; while 
if | hold my tongue, 1 s'pose it'll be wortha half-sov'rin’, won't it! 
es (Len, shells out, 
= 


Ip you your very closest pal 
or ever would offend 
Just try and touch him for some brass 
And that will serve your end, 
Ld 


: Overheard in Ball-Rvom, 

Young Lady, Y¥ixcuse me, Mr, Simple, but this is the Junction. 

Mr, Simple (grewing 7 red). Er—er—I—1—I bey pardon, bt 
1—1 don't quite understand. : : 

Young Lady. Why, I mean that 1 shall be glad if you'll chan-e 
trains here. Get off mine, at all events, and give some other girl + 
chance of showing her patience under trying circumstances. 

ss 
s 

First Little Pet. And is that your new photo? Well, I dectir: 
I shouldn't have known you ; he’s mace you quite nice lookinz. 

Second Little Pet (calmly). Yes, hasu't het? You'd better It 
me give you his address. *\° 


“WHEN does a girl look her strangest?" This was the subject 
of a recent high-class competition, The good boy, however, «didnt 
get the seventy guinea prize who waded in with, “ When yuu try 
tickling her when her mouth’s full of penny ice.” 

ss 


= 
Inquiring Child (looking up from news, ). Say, dad, what 
isal nited | liability com: may a ree 

Father (who has been bitten). A limited liability company, my 
boy, is so called from the ability of its promoters to tell an 
unlimited number of lics. +. 


Smith, What's your opinion of Jones? . 
Brown, Oh! he’s all right ; but he’s one of those peculiar men. 
Smith, What do you mean by peculiar men? 
Brown. Why, he's one of those men who never remember what 
they borrow, and who never forget what they lend. 
se 


s 
Biffe. Why don’t you try your hand at a novel? A 
Snaggs. My dear fellow, what do 1 know about it? 
experience has been upon the evening papers, 
iffs. Just so; then you've had a splendid training in fictton. 
Lied 
s 
First Fair Thing. My husband isa very much sought after man. 
Second Fair Thing, Yes; 1 have heard some of his creditors are 
running him pretty close. : 
[And the freezing silence which ensued might 
have been cut into big solid chunks. 
Ld 
* 
THE awful ructions in the East, 
Remind us of the spats, 
Which ended in extinction 
Of the famed Kilkenny cats. 
ee 
= 
TIME—2 a.m. 
Huaband, 1's orl ri’, m’ dea’st, only bin ‘avin’ lizzle game nap. 
Wife (with stern determination), All right, George Henry, 10 
we'll play poker for a bit. *° 


First Man. Well, old chap, and how have you been getting alons 
lately? Did you make anything over that mining business?! . 

a Man, Yes, I should think I did; 1 made a perfect fuol of 
myself, 


All my 


Ewery Monday. One HMalfpenny- 


LARKS. 


Full of Funny Pictures and Side-Splitting Readin:: 
CONDUCTED BY GILBERT DALZIEL. 
CO SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, F.C. 


Saturday, September 29, 1894.) 
TOOTSIE “HOME AGAIN.” 


rue “Rupert the Roofless” crowd are at the Stonybroke 
caction, and so also are “The Unremarkable Man,” “The Man 

with thecheap Wooden 
Leg,” “The Bubble 
Slops,” “The Life of 
Misery,” “The Slow 
Coach,” the “Down 
and Down Again” and 
the “ Corpse ” Co., and 
the idea generally is 
that each of us has 
been, if possible, more 
enormously successful 
than the other, A 
kind of suppressed 
whisper, however, 
passes round to the 
effect that the 
“Corpse” Co. look a 
bit off colour. 

Mr. Jenkins (first 

low com.) and Mr. 
“ Jones (second low 
com.) who leave us at 
Stonybroke, carry 
their inggage in their 
hands, Mr. Jenkins is 
holding a tlute and a 
bandbox, and Mr, 
Jones a carpet beg and 
a concertina, hey 
glare at each other and 
sinile ironically at each 
other's belongings. We 
think when they are 
left alone there will be bloodshed ; but we don’t care. 

It would appear that there were stormy passages in the treasury 
on Saturday morning, and Bob was called bad names. The fact is 
Iiob's pa, the Karl, disappointed Bob at the last moment and didn't 
send 2 cheque; indeed, on the contrary, he came down himself, 
und asked Lord Bob what the doose and all Lord Bob meant by 
mountebanking about round the country with a lot of vagabond 
mummers and—and that kind of thing by which, with a wave of 
the hand, he indicated the Brass-Headed ones, “ Nota penny, sir,” 
roared the Karl, “of my money to support such demned tomfoolery !” 

On this the Earl buttoned up his coat all awry and strode away 
down the street to his hotel, while the Dook Snook and the Hon. 
lilly crawled in very pasty-faced and sat down and gazed on Bob 
in dismay. It then occurred to the Dook that he was the possessor 
of a gem of price, an heirloom, in the shape of 1 ring, and he 
proposed seeing what he could get on it at Uncle Pins round the 
corner, But on his presenting the gem of price to Uncle Pina, that 
merry pawnbroker had given a line out of Mr. W. 8. Gilbert's 
song, With reference to a “ring that looked like a ek fl He 
lad then handed back the heirloom to the Dook, informing him, 
at the same time, that he couldn't think of robbing him of it. The 


\ 
The Dook disappointel, 


merits of a shirt stud helonaint to the Hon. Billy were then 
discussed with but little hopefulness, and just then Legs and 
Ginger looked in, 

Fora moment—a moment only—a questionable thought flitted 
across Bob's troubled brain. he Tootsie Co.'s share was forty 
er cent. and Legs and Ginger nightly paid for a private box. 
Viny let the manngement grab this windfall? Why were not Legs 
und Ginger entitled to a free admission in return for all their 
previous ontliy 2 And why should not their nightly outlay go 
towards allaying the ferment of the Brass- Headed Band, now 
taking the stage, with boot heel, Lacnag soso The thought came 
tow late, Legs and Ginger had already bought their box. Perish 
the thought | "twas scarcely worthy of the heir of an Earldom. 

And now upon the scene dawned like unto a Rising Sun THE 
hkoy—the wild and wondrous Boy, waving in his hand what at 
tirst seemed to be a pink banner, but turned out to be a “day bill,” 
on which was set forth the fact (in the biggest “caps” crammable) 
that Miss Tootsie Sloper, of all the Theatre Royals in the World, 
vould that night take her first and only benetit under the distin- 
tinguished patronage of the Earl himeelf, Bob’s father. 

And that Boy Nad been and gone and tackled that Earl, and told 
him he ought not to allow, Bob to remain bobless, and the Eurl 

hadn't said much, 
but had looked at 
a photo of mine 
» hanging up, and 
had asked, “ Is she 
as prety as that?" 
and the Boy had 
anid, “Lumps 
rrettier ;" and the 
carl had eaid, 
“Rather unlike 
her father and 
mother, ain't she? 
Here's 2 sov. for 
you, young ‘un,” 
and had turned 
away & moment 
and seemed to be 
wiping his eyes, 
and then had said, 

“Tell Bob—I mean 

Lord Robert — it 

will be all 

right.” 

And it oras all 
right at night, and 
the Karl took 
three boxes, We 
packed up the next 
day, and Bob set- 
tled everything 
handsomely. Legs 
and Ginger waved 

sa last farewell at the station. Um glad I’m home again: one 
"ls such a degree of comfort amongst the old surroundings, and 
' wants bit of fun, 


A last farewcl!. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE BEACON LIGHT! 


Attend, all ye who list to hear of ALLY SLOPER'S praise, 
We'll tell how thia Samaritan the stricken ones will raise ! 

Let beacons flash along the coast, and blaze from towers to hills 
Announcing tu the wide, wide World 


The fame of SLOPER'S PILLS! 


SLOPER’S PILLS 


Price iP Per Box (50 Pills). 


SLOPER'S PILLS supply a long-felt want—namely, a Pill at 
such a price that it comes within the reach of both rich and poor. 


SLOPER'S PILLS, although new to the Public, have been in 
private use for many years past, and their efticiency is beyond 
question. 
SLOPE?'S PILLS are made from the Laight gor of an 
Emicent Physician, practising in the West End of London, 
whose name is » household word, 


QLOPER’S PILLS are free from Mercury and all pernicious 
ingredients, and are not unpleasant to the palate, 


SLOPER'S PILLS are practically half the price of any other 
Pill in the market, and are equally effectual. 


SLOPER'S PILLS will be found invaluable in cases of Liver 

Complaint, Indigestion, all Stomachic Affections, Giddiness, 
Nervousness, Shortness of Breath, Costiveness, Headache 
Wind, Blotches on the Skin, Pimples, Debility, Disturbed 
Nights, Unpleasant Dreams, Biliousness, Want of Tone, all 
Female Complaints, etc. 

QSLOPER'S PILLS give almost immediate relief. Full direc- 
tions accompany each box. 

gst 


PER’S PILLS only require a trial to be used by every- 
y—young, middle-aged and old. 

GLOPER'S PILLS.—Each box bears the Government Stamp 

and the signature of GURDEN & CO., without which none 

are genuine, . 


GLOPER'S PILLS.—Ench box contains Fifty Pills for Nine- 
nce Halfpenny, which, to all intent, is half the price of the 
t Pills now being offered to the Public. 


QLOPER’s PILLS.—As there may be some difficulty at first in 
obtaining SLOPER’S PILLS at your Chemist's, they will be 
sent through the post, free of cost, to any address, on receipt 
of stamps or P.O.O, for Ninepence Halfpenny, but be sure to 
ask your Chemist or Druggist first if he keeps them. 


“WORTH THEIR WEIGHT IN GOLD.” 


SLOPER’S PILLS 


Price €}” Per Box (50 Pills). 
Sent to any address without charge for Postage. 


WHOLESALE AND RETATL FROM TILK PROPRIETORS, 


GURDEN & Co., 


90 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, B.C. 


SEASIDE SONNETS. 
No, 11.—THE FEMALE BaTuEr’s BETE Norn. 


THE lady goes into the bathing-machine, 
And arrays in the robe of the waves, 

And erelong stealing out of the box she is seen 
Until Neptune her tootsie-wops laves. 

Then down to the brine she doth timidly cower; 
Till the murmuring waters enswathe her : 

But | sing the one thing that possesses the power 
Of distressing the fair lady bather ! 


The lady hangs on to the rope like a leech, 
And she bobs like a buoy to and fro: 
And she won't while in sight of the sightseers, screech 
If a crab grabbeth hold of her toe. 
Nor will she (although it may cause her a shock) 
Give a voice to her poignant emotion, 
If haply she tread on a junket of rock 
In the bed of the pitiless ocean ! 


The lady will utter no cry, if the cramp 
Doth her fair understandings attack ; 
On the bed of the sea she will stolidly stamp 
Till the lost circulation comes back. 
But, alas! if the waves of the sea rise co high 
Aa to wash from her features the paint, 
Then the boatinan who waits for mishaps may draw nigh, 
For the lady will certainly faint ! 


———. 


SLOPERIAN PHILOSOPHY. 
PENNY PLAIN, TWOPENCE COLOURED. PLEASE OBSERVE TRADE 
MARK ON EACH LABEL, WITHOUT WHICH NONE 18 GENUINE. 


THE bothered man whore little boy asked him “ where all the 
blue flies come from,” said he wasn't quite sure, but if it was where 
he wished they'd return to they'd never feel the frost during the 
enprosshing winter, 

y the way, nothing recalla to the mind of the married man the 
joys of single life so vividly as to find that the baby has been 
eating sponge cake in the marital bed. 

At a certain Fleet Street restaurant the regular customers nre 
just now engaged in figuring out exactly what relation the devilled 

ne of Monday is to the ox-tail soup of Tuesday. 

As the mornings grow darker and chillier the village cock 
becomes a grenter and a greater nuisance. Indeed, the rooster 
would be a much more aa reed bird if he could only be induced to 
feel that there is no real vital necessity for hia reporting his where- 
abouts between midnight and three A.M. We know that he is at 
home, in the bosom of his family ; so, for that matter, is A. SLOPER, 
but he is not continually making a song about it. 

They fired out the unwelcome guest, literally and figuratively, 
starting him down both flights of stairs. “Thanks, von bounders,” 
he remarked, philosophically, as he rose from the mat, “ you've 
saved me some trouble: I sas going down, anyway.” 

A small but observant boy in Balls Pond gives a graphic de- 
scription of a rhinoceros in his Michaelmas essay, “He's the 
whoppinist of all pachyderms,” he says, “with a mouth rather 
larger than an open portmantean, or a tritle smaller than an 
Upper Street draper's-shop-walker’s smile.” 

It was a mean and paltry subterfuge that a Lower Tooting 
schoolmaster had recourse to the otherday, He wrote to an 
anxious mother that her two sons were so thoroughly disciplined 
that they were as quiet and orderly as the very chairs in his 
cliss room, It was a very sneaking way, SLOPER thinks, of 
wlluding to the fact that their—um—er—sit down portions had 
been well caned! 


oe 


307 
FOR A WOMAN’S SAKE 


—e 


THERE is no necessity to describe hot, passionate, burning, 
scorching Jove—when a man feels that the world and everything 
in it is but a 
poor exchange 
for the woman 
he adores. You 
have either felt 
it or you have 
not, and, if you 
have not, yon 
would never 
understand the 
feeling though 
one deacribed it 
fora month, 

This love I 
felt for Gladys 
—Gladys Shaw, 
and one evening 
1 was Vv 
her side, begging 
her to give her- 
self to me. 

“TI love you 
more than any- 
thing on earth! 
1 would go 
cnlaee belie, 
thing, Gladys, 
to make you 
mine!” 

“ Poor, foolish Jack,” anawered Gladys, caressingly ; “you think 
s0 now, but if it came to the test you would draw buck,” 

“Never!” I exclaimed. “Try me, and you will see.” 

“T will,” said Gladys, suddenly. “Listen. Once upon atime, 
before I knew you, dear, I thought I loved a certain Captain 
Travers, Remember, | was only # schoolgirl, and | wrote him 
certain lettera, which, when I saw my folly, he refused to return to 
me. Now, | want those letters; and if you will get them for me 
you may rely upon my gratitude.” 

“Til get them for you within twenty-four hours?” I exclaimed, 
“if [ have to hold a pistol to the Captain's head.” 

“No, no, Jack! that will never do,” hastily remarked Gladys, 

“ Do you know where he keeps them?” | asked. 

“ Ah, that is more sensible!” said Gladys, “1 think I can help 
you there, for he has often boasted that the letters were safe iu 

ia collar-box, on his dressing-table in his bedroom,” 

“Gladys,” I said, “I'll have those letters within 2 week, my 
darling, and then——” 

“Then you may ask for your reward,” she answered. 

. 
had_ taken 


e J e * * 
1t was a dark night, and a well-arranged tele 
aptain Travers 


and hia servant 
fifty miles down 
the line. 

A bunch of 
skeleton keys 
obtained me ad- 
mission to the 
chambers, = anl 
| then | performed 
| my first act of 

burglury. 

The hedroom 
was quickly 
found, and there, 
on the dressing- 
table, was the 
collar -box, — It 
was locked, but 
the key stood in 
it,and in halfa 
minute the 
bundle of letters, 
in my breast 
pocket, 


. 

“Oh, 
? ae baer sat] 
4 rave Jack!’ 
My arse act of burglary. cried Gladys, 
when I gave her the letters; “how can I thank you enough. 

“It is nothing, Gladys, when done for you,” J answered, “I 
would do far more than that to make you my wife.” 

“Loving old Jack,” said the sweet girl, tenderly. “Come and 
ree me to-morrow—no, not to-morrow, I shall be busy. Say on 
Saturday afternoon, 

L left her, full of joy and dreaming roseate visions of happiness 
for the future, 

On Saturday afternoon, in response to my knock, the door was 
opened by the old landlady, 

“Ta Misa Shaw in?” she repeated: “there ain't no Mise Shaw 
now, sir; and she ain’t in, ‘Ere, Eliza Ann! Quick! Bring a 
ginas of water: the gentleman's goin’ to faint.” 

I awallowed the water, and igioes out a request for particulars. 

“T didn’t know as you would ‘ave took on go, sir,” answered the 
Inndlady, “or I'd ‘ave broke it more tender like, It seems ns ‘ow 
she and » Cappen Travers ‘ad been courtin’ some time, but there 
was somethin’ as prevented them gettin’ married ; but whatever it 
was was done away with this week, and they was married yesterday 
by special licence, and I was the witness; and they went away for 
their hunnermoon to—Scotland, was it? or the Mediterranean ? 
There, now! 
I forget; 
but = some- 
where to 
foreign 
parte, And 
that re 
minds me, 
if 1 didn't 
forget she 

ve me A 

etter for 


Rarning, scorching love. 


JacK,— 
old 


stronger 
than the 
new, 
you 
have the 
entisfaction 
of knowing 
that if it 
had not 
been for 
your kind- 
ness 
shonld 
never have obtained my present happiness, — Yours, GLADYS, 

Tecan write no more, It always makes me feel ill when T think 
of it, although years have now elapsed since I committed burglary 
for a woman's sake, 


“There ain't no Miss Shaw now, sir.” 
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on ee “My hnsband swore so over my milliner'’s 
: Lona Aco. rofern yg rgeely ene 
2 w: e 
sOnAL THE tad AND . atone - : “Whee I meerel, org wae such a lene while saying Py ee allow Acer me cay more 

aoe M és pe B, darling! 1 could dwell on r face for ever!" “Cheese it, yen, t ale’ no tongue, But, t's he'll pay an; ing. Murrah 1°— Bztraet «7. 
ell, Gly Paarl ss ee aa? doin? “] “ Sonny, I ain't gulag be suffocated |” since.” Letier «f Young Lady. is 

04° Miss Sloper will be delighted to reeetee photoyraphs irom those DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—C. T. BROCK, Esq. 
9 


Of her friends whose portraits have not yet bern inserted, 
TOOTSIB'S FRIENDS. 


“Mn Ubi 
~u /ANANARN 
“yuyu yV” 


Tt was at Measra. Brock and Co.'s famous firework factory. “And so, my dear ‘Oh, come along, and let's Dave sone Papper | But we stopped tili tne finish, as T hiwt 
Brock,” said A. SLOPRR, “ it is thirty years since you began your beautiful displays but sevenpence halfpenny in my et, and when, sutscquently, I suggested « 
at the Crystal Palace? Ah! how time flies! Now, I should imayine that your show lemonade and two straws she turned nasty am! cut me dead next evening. Her name 
the other night at your benefit reached, as near as possible, perfection in the art of was Jemima Brown. A celebrated poct of the time immortalized the event in a sony. 
pyrotechny.” “ We hope to excel it next = quietly replied Mr, O. T. Brock, with which became popular—‘I used to take her everywhere—To all the sights in town, 
that modest smile that so becomes his lzome features. “Do you, now, really ? But now she's left me in despair, Oh, naughty Jemima Brown!’ Pertaps the. lyric 
And yet, in the good old days of Vauxhall, grand things were done, as the long drawn was not unknown to you in your youth?” “Mydear Mn. SLOPEK,” Mr, truck, 
out 0-0-0-0-0-h's! abundantly .testified.— 1) “I remember, by the way, on one suppressing a yawn, “either of displays on sets conkd easily be packe! in 
occasion in company with loveliness, who, had she looked more to her own interesta, one of our large shells.” “Bless my soul! Well, now to busines, 1 waut you to 
might have. been—let me think—-the—the third Mrs, ope: I was young at that introduce next time at the Palace a Ohampion Fire King, invented by my sou 
time, and consequently had not been very much How she declared she Alexandry. I have the apparatus here; it is quite harmless to the wearer. I will 

- knew she should scream when the bonquet of rockets exploded—I counted nine in the pat it ou.—(3) “There “M'yes; would you mind showing how it works— 
No, 358.—M1ss MARTE ITOLDEN Slaw. nir all at one time! And the displays ‘at Cremorne, too, in its palmy,and,I may aid, outside?” =“If you wish."——(4) Fize—bang! 8-0-0-0-0-0-wish !! The Champion 


. Pomerano' heart.” as Dook Snook, balmy days, were not to be d ——(2) “ One evening, while escorting another Fire King will nut be an item in Mr. Brock's next pyrotechnic. exhibition.— (5) 
“Tlave pity, sole eotimy, Ps od ape loveliness there—I was in of her becoming my eighth, but she wouldn't, false Since the experiment A. SLOPER has passed his existence in cotton-wool, like, as his 
“ List to my wooing, fairest of thy sex. —Lord kod, girl we were enjoying the fireworks, but, bless fou, she had no fear of rocketa,and dutiful son, Alexaniry, feelingly remarks,“ A bally old superanivated bolster with 
“Say, who coubl hope to win a fairer bride?" —The Lion. Billy. lovked on them with an indifferent eye; in fact, befure they were half over, she maid, the blooming ‘ump !” 


THE ELDER EXCEEDS THE BOUNDS. 


i 


=r 


tei 
aes 
ly, ay a 
py bps | 
re, Ay rife Z 
(1) The arduons labours o’ the Secretary o’ the Browsidle Foreign Mission Fund (the Laird) were (2) The Mcesionary, at the close o’ a vera ronsin’ discoorse, said that 


telling on his health an’ mind. His umwhile sawky form had fa‘en awa’ awfu', an’ his reason was  onybody might ask a question. Then McNab jumpel up an’ speered, “1 (3) The next moment a human carcass went career!!! 
Ingimning tne totter. As he was leavin’ the office (a room at the Thistle generously lent by McBung) would like tae ken hoo it is that enthusiastic meesionary effort imparts ont o' a wimlow intac.a caukl kailyari, shriekin’ horribly 
the Elder sailed doon the Clachan wi' a hatefn’ look upon his face, “The cockle-nosed deevil means = siccan a strang whusky aroma tae the breath, an‘ sicvan a cod-fish look tae anit flew. It was the Klder chucked again. 

mischief, but Aw'll be upsides wi’ him,” groane! the Laint, the e’e, makin them look like saints o’ anid ?" 


Pe 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Ifow are yon all, ladies and gentlemen? Welcome back once more to the old firm. Hope 
sou've all come with a first-rate appetite for the treat I have in store for you? That's all right, 
then, we'll lift the covera and fall to without delay.— Despite the yields on farms, we hear A lot 
of grumbling this year :—A fatal duel, sv I've heard, Between Genoese girls occurred :—The good 
Sir Gus, has dropped, ‘tis plain, Upon a winner once again:—The smartest of the smart brigade, 


mi hope it is not ae 
Ne rates and wakes up with a dreadful sick hewlache, What ought 
vot” “Take care of his latchkey, madam.” 


doctor: he never goes to aicep till 


Ol, WOMAN! WOMAN! 


“Tm eure yon ask too much for yonr pictures, Dick ; if they were quarter the price people wonld 
buy twice as many.” 


A gallant show at Chingford made :—The Stoddart team, for foreign parte And many rectorica, 
soon starte:—It truly waa a wondrous race, And very hot tndecd the pace :—The silly slarey here 
behold, Whe loved ta have her fortune told.—There, you onght to feel better after that, Regular 
slap-up lot for the money. isn't it? 
next week, Thine,—TIE SLOPERIAN SHO 


Take my He eee ome find anything to equal it. Ta, ta! till 


A STIFF JOB. 
Page (rushing in hurriedly) Wlease, guv'nor, your dawg's jnst bin 
and eaten up the & lAar, ; 


Master. lias he, t ? We he's been able to swallo 
it, Joe—blext if TI can! — i! 


REALLY AUTHENTIC. 


What's all this, you say—ertist had his clothes stolen whilst 
bathing or what? Oh, no; nothing of the kind it's a correct 
design of the uniform of the Artésts’ Volunteer Corps in the time of 
the Ancient Britons, Discoverol by our own Columbus at va-t 
exnanwe. 


310 
ALLY-CAMPANE. 
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A. SLOPER was ever an ardent sportsman, He might miss a hay- 
stack if he fired too hurriedly, but never October Ist. If there is 
2 one thing he adores 

hs: more than the tooth- 
some partridge, it is the 
pases) pheasant, and 
when he knocks over 
the bird himself he en- 
joys its flavour all the 
more. Pheasants are 
easier things to hit, too, 
than grouse or par- 
: tridges — indeed, some 
‘ of the hen-hatched ones 
are so tame they want 
stirring up before they'll 
move, and even then 
they often refuse to fly. 
But the Ancient would 
scorn to knock ‘em over 
running, like many a 
Cockney marksman we 
wot of, and he’s getting 
his hand in with a little 
preliminary practice in 
the back garden ut 
Court Mildew. The 
vheasants had _ better 
ook out on the Ist. 


. 
THE Moth-Eaten 
Fabric has this day 
conferred the “ Award 
of Merit” upon Pro- 
FESSOR NELSON, because ALLY expects him to do his duty, 
“Feyther,” chirruped the Ccrulean-Eyed, “since you seem to 
know all about it, wot is dooty, anyhow?” “My son,” re- 
sponded the Ayéd, gravely, “it is to attend fétes, galas, concerts 
und other entertainments with a splendid show of life-size figures 
and exhibit to admiring audiences his marvellous ventriloquial 
abilitics. And, Alick, let me tell you that in his case it’s a very 
highly successful and. remunerative duty, too.” And the Moss- 
Grown accompanied his explanation with a gentle cuff, in order to 
impress it the more upon his offspring’s brain, and went off to sev 
to the packing of the diploma. 
oe 
s 
A. SLOPER always detested Quarter Day ; but when that abomin- 
able institution falls just as he returns ery stony from a 
protracted seaside tour, words cannot express his horror of it, 
Quarter Day, forsooth, it’s precious little quarter the Ancient's 
creditors allow him now, They've got to know him. 
oe 


“QUITE a commercial industry is springing up,” remarks a 
contemporary, “in the exportation of young and buxom dameels 
as wives for settlers in remote 

varts of the Colonies. Doubt- 
ess, many of the young and 
buxom will be very glad to 
hear it, for a great many of 
them have grown awfully 
tired of waiting for the right 
man to come along, at hoine. 
There are worse husbands 
than strong, healthy young 
colonial settlers, and farther 
developments of this new in- 
dustry will be awaited with 4 
interest. ee 

* 


A. SLoper’s hatband is 
higher than usual just now— 
he’s in mourning for poor old 
Shifter. The F¥.O.M. always 
liked Goldberg ; he admired 
his yreat ability, he enjoyed 
his utter bohemianism, and, 
above all, appreciated the 
truly kind heart the man 
possessed, Althoughcut down 
at half time, 7he Shifter has 
made a big name, and his re- 
pute will last as long as that 
of any contemporary writer 
of light and frisky literature, 
It may interest our ors 
to know that the articles en- 
titled “Historical Impostors,” which appeared in the “ ITALF- 
HoLiDAY” not very long ago, were written by ALLY’s old and 
much-lamented pal, W. IF. Shi/ter Goldberg. 

ss 


s 
A. SLOPER and a party of three killed seven and n half brace of 
cats in the Mildew preserves last week. The Eminent returned to 
the seaside the same night, having generously refused to accept his 
own share of the bag. *,* 


THE Zelegraph relates an incident that proves that liberal 
draughts of whisky proved a perfect antidote to wasp stings. Here, 
can’t somebody find a good large nest of the insects for McGooscley } 


He'd like to try the experiment. 
aes 


s 
Don't bealarmed! The rumour that the Dook Snook has joined 
the staff of Larks / asa racing tipster is quite untrue. If Snooky 
only knew how to find a few winners he wouldn't be quite so 
stony, poor chap! Besides, we don't want sporting prophets on 
tars That truly stupendous ha'porth of fun is doing quite well 
enough as it ia, °° 


THE Brothers Gatti have got hold ofa fine, strong, healthy melo- 
drama in the Fatal Card 1t is one of those plays just chock-full 

of those beter situ- 
ations in which Adelphi 
audiences delight — it 
has its breezy, manly, 
persecuted hero, its 
pretty, illused heroine, 
its treble-dyed villain 
and its irresistible 
comic man, as well as 
all those other minor 
characters who consti- 
tute a rronerly ap- 
pointed melodrama, 
The_ great thing in 
melodrama is to punish 
vice and make virtue 
ultimately triumph 
over four and three- 
quarter acts of misfor- 
tune, but you must 
work in novel situ- 
ations. This the authors 
of the /atal Card have 
done very effectively, 
and with a east which includes the ever-youthful Mr. William 
Yerriss, Mr. Murray Carson, Mr. Abingdon, Mr. Harry Nicholls, 
Mis-s Millward. Miss Laura Linden and Miss Sophie Larkin, 
the play looks like running for years. 


a 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Such a famous show they have at the Oxford just now. It's 
always a capital programme you can rely upon there, but there are 
times when the entertainment is 
of extra super-excellence, and this 
is undoubtedly one of them. Mr. 
R, G. Knowles, of course, you 
know and appreciate; likewise. 
Mr. Charles Godfrey, Mr, Eugen: 
Stratton, Mr. Dan Leno, Miss Ada 
Luniberg, Miss Nellie Navette and 
Miss Kate James, That capable 
manager, Mr. Jennings, too, has 
got hold of a “child wonder,” 
who calls herself Luna, and very 
well does the little mite acquit 
herself of acouple of by no means 
easy, and, we may add, quite suit- 
able ditties. *\°- 


WE are reminded by Mr. E. F. 
Newton, F.O.S., that the meetings 
of the “ Hampstead Bonfire Club” 
have commenced, and that the 
subscription is only a shilling. 
A. SLOPER hopes that the “ bobs’ 
will fall pretty ranger d ui 
stead way before the Fifth of 
November, and so enable the 
Committce of the Guy Fawkes 
Carnival to give a bigger sum 
than ever to the North London 
Hospital for Consumption, Last 
year they gave £63 to this deserv- 
ing institution, Goit, Hampstead ! 

ss 


s 

THE Sca Serpent is dead—yes, dead and buried with all the 
ceremony befitting so important » monster, He was washed ashore 
near Kirkwall the other day, and proved to be only of the dis- 
appointing length of twelve feet. He however, of very 
horrible appearance ; was covered wtth grey bristles, with n snout 
like a rhinoceros ; a back like an elephant, and an awful set of 
teeth. His death is a shocking blow to journalism, and what some 
ates will do now, goodness only knows. Ile was a good friend 
n life, however. Muy he rest in peace, 

ss 


a 
THE Hatton Garden diamond robbery has made the Ancient a 
bit ong “ You never know who the beggars will go for next,” 
he told McGooseley ; and he has accordingly deposited the price- 
less family jewels, including Jubilee’s christening spoons and 
Ginetta Margarine’s coral, in Attenborough's strong vaulta, 
Lt 
s 
Says a contemporary: “The war between China and Japan 
seems to have made absolutely no difference to the tea trade.” We 
can quite understand it. It's precious little of the fragrant leaf 
advertised in poor China, that comes out of that country, you bet. 
ss 
s 
Tur Rank of England ia setting the example to other com- 
mercial enterprises, of employing an increased number of lady 
clerks, The 7 
masculine 
variety 
won't be in 
the runniny 
soon if 
things goon 
at the pres- 
ent rate, and 
the only way 
they'll be 
able to keep 
themselves 
out of the 
work house 
will be by 
marrying 
the fair pen- 
wielders, 
and staying 
at home to 
look after 
the baby, 
whilst the 
bread-win- 
ner goes 
down to the 
ottice, Lady 
clerks are 
declared to 
be punctual, 
neat, and 
orderly ;_ but. alas, the jealousies of the sex are not always left at 
home. Think of the ructions in a quiet, cepa | merchant's office, 
caused bya junior, probably young and pretty, isobeying a senior, 
doubtless antiquated and ugly, Cat, minx, old fright ! and other 
similar epithets peculiar to the cusspereted fair would fly around in 
no time, to say nothing of a probable scratching match, in which a 
vast quantity of hair and hairpins would be lost. But these are 
the drawbacks, and the employer of female labour must be prepared 
to put up with ’em, ees 
* 


Messrs. BARRAUD, of Bold nett, Licernoc’, have just issued 
some gt -ndid photographs of Wilson Barrett as Pete in 7he Alanz- 
man, Wilson is shown in some of them with the baby in his arms, 
and it is difficult to say who has the best of it, Barrett, Baby, or 
Barraud. Anyhow, the photos could not be better, and as an 
acknowledgment of his good opinion, A. SLOPER has, without o 
murmur or a hiccup, given the Liverpool firm carte blanche to 
photo himself, or any other member of the Family, at any time, in 
any place and in any (position, Is there a sober man living who 
could do more? *,° 


Mr, MAx1M is a modest sort of feller. You seldom hear him 
assert himseif in anyway; it’s a truly retiring disposition 
characteristic of the 
free-born Yank that 
he possesses, Jt sur- 
prises us, therefore, to ; 
find him announcing 
that if anyone will 
contribute £50,000 
towards the expenses 
of his flying machine, 
now in course of con- 
struction, he will un- 
dertake to fly across 
the Channel sometime 
in ‘9. It's such a 
trifling sum, that Mr. 
Maxim is doubtless 
already busy selecting | 
fromamong thecount- == 
less offers he is sure 
to have received, 


Mrs. SLorer’s first “ At Home” on her return from the sea will 
take place upon October 4th, Coachmen of arriving carriages will 
kindly leave a card with the constable on duty, on which is dis- 
tinctly written the wame of the owner. Guests are also respect- 
fully requested to bring their own tea-spoons, 


(Saturday, September 29, 1894, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs. 


4 CALENDAR FOR THE WkEK ENDING OcTORER 6TH, 1891, 
—— 


30th September, 1658.—In the Mereurius Politions of 
this date we read: ~ That excelicn:, and by all physicians Approves! 
China drink, called by the Chineans Tay, alias Tee, is sold at ti... 
Sultaness Head, Cophee House, in Sweeting's Rents, by the Rov; 
Exchange, London. as 


1st October, 1854.—The shores around the harbour of Ver, 
Cruz this day were strewn with an immense number of dead fisi, 
eupposed to have been killed by the gas evolved in sume sui. 
marine volcanic cruption, 


2nd October, 1888.—This day a Parisian chemist shot },i; 
wite’s lover, On bane examined before the Procureur de |y 
Pike aga Jape he stated that he was not master of himself when he 
fired. He was sorry for having been so excited, and averred th: 
his first intention was to make his wife and the assistant admit 
their guilt and then to institute proceedings in the Divorce Court 
The chemist was Ler] gh y released from custody, and continu. 
to transact business in his shop during the afternoon, under ti 
supervision of policemen, “ Madame” was also guarded by the 
“agents of the Law,” and played with her baby in a room con. 
tiguous to that in which the dead body of her clandestine lover was 
awaiting the arrival of the legal officials who were to continue the 
nquiry, 


3rd October, 1818.—Tom Moore, under this date, says: “ [1 
talking of Miss Gayton, the pretty little dancer, marrying Murray, 
a clergyman, Joy applied! two lines well, saying they might now, ix 
their different capacities— 


“Teach men for Heaven or monev's sake, 
What steps they were through life to take.” 


4th October, 1889.—The electric light which was in general 
use at Temesvar, Hun » failed this night, great excitement, 
almost amounting to panic, being thus caused. The accident was 
attributed to faulty connection of wires, A fire broke out, on this 
account, in the building occupied by the Chamber of Commerce, 
rib from the same cause the subterranean wires melted ina private 
house, 


Sth October, 17383.—Wade, this day, records, “ High dis. 
putes between the patentees of the play house and the actors.” 


6th October, 1823.—This (Sunday) evening this curious case 
of somnambulism occurred. A lad of 16, named Davis, in the 
service of Mr. Hewson, butcher, of Bridge Road, Lambeth, «i: 
about twenty minutes after nine o'clock, bent forward in his chair 
and rested his forehead in his hands, In ten minutes he stare: 
up, fetched his whip, put on one spur, and went tothe stable wher, 
not finding his saddle in the proper place, he got on the horse witi:- 
out, and was with great difliculty removed and brought indoor:, 
A doctor was sent for, who stood by him a quarter of an hour. 
during which time the Ind considered himself stopped at the turs- 
pike gate, and took sixpence out of his pocket to be changed. ‘Tl 
sixpence was returned to him, on which he said, “None of your 
nonsense—that is the sixpence again ; give me my change.” Wher 
threepence halfpenny was viven him, he said, “None of your 
gammon—that is not right. { want penny more,” making ti 
fourpence halfpenny, which was the proper change. His eyes wei- 
closed all the while and his pulee at 136, He was bled, and alter 
being an hour in the trance, awoke, 


——-+ 


LITTLE DROPS. 


Lirt.r drops of “four-half” 
Served within the tavern, 
Make the labourers roar half 
As loud as tide in cavern. 

Of politics, enraptured, 
He rants in tones sublime, 
Until his form is captured 
By slops at closing time ! 


Little dropa of whisky 
Blended with their tea, 

Make the old maids ge 
Fill their hearts with glec, 

When their cups they handle 
(Say at five P.m.), 

And the “School for Scandal” 
Opes its doors to them ! 


Little drops of Pluvian 
Rain from cloudy skies, 
Make fires of wrath Vesuvian 
In female breasts arise. 
For female blood ne’er boileth 
One half so much—that’s flat !— 
As when the rainfall spoileth 
The female's autumn hat! 


WANTED: AN ANSWER. 


WHene's it all going to end. that is what A. SLOPER wants to 
know? Here's one of England's oldest earls advertising “ well- 
screcned Wallsend” at twenty-two shillings a ton, whilst a secon: 
is keeping a cab-yard. A third noble lord is pushing 2 light table. 
ule, by the barrel or bottle; and a right honorable has ju! 
}atented a cast-iron boot protector. As Harry Randall uxed to =:y. 
“It’s not nice.” But, more startling than all was an incident tht 
happened to a certain | peg dame from Belgrave Square the othe: 
afternoon. She has her dresses, you must know, from Madam 
“ Julie-Mathilde,” in Half Moon Street—and “Julie-Mathile. 
although it is not generally known, was the Honourable 3Ir-. 
Oofton_Slinggitabowt before her inferior half came to grief on the 
Stock Exe! . Well, Lady B.—that’s the Belgravian dame— 
had a very particular invitation to a country house shooting prt). 
which she was to join to-day, and she was particularly vexed t” 
find, when she called at “ Julle-Mathilde's ” eatablishment yeslet- 
day that her Paris-designed knickerbocker shooting suit was nv! 
quite done, 

“IT must have it—that’s a fact,” she exclaimed, petulantly stam): ; 
an wer dainty little foot upon the tloor of the rose-carpele! 
archer, ; 

“The very best I can do for you,” said Julie-Mathilde, shrugzin= 
her fair shoulders, “is to give you my word that it shall be « 
Euston Station to meet you us you go away.” ‘ , 

“Yes, yea, that will do,” replied her ladyship, with her delight{u 
pay still knit, “but supposing when I’ve got it on it shouldt 
fit?” si 
“My denr Lady B.,a8 the street boys say: ‘ Keep your hair on 
—and_ Julie-Mathitde dropped her voice to 2» whisper—" )°" 
invited, too, Ict me tell you! and, should the costume neee | 
slight alteration you can send it by your maid to my bedroen 
and, strictly on the q.t., I'll make it right.” 


—_——_—— 
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BED-DERMENT. 


[The latest fashions’ le cure for all ailments is a frequent close of bed.) 
Lo, the newest “cure,” ‘tis 
said, 
Is the bed : 
So, if qucerness looms ahead, 
Go to bed! 
Both to driver and to ped. 
(When of bustness there's 
a 
Biow the coast — prescribe 
instead 
A dose.of bed, 
As Macheth (or his “mis- 
poet sus” sai 


dl), 
==» When they felt queer, “To 
aed A, Bed! To Bed!” 
Aja\' 1 % say a Johnnie, soft of head, 
Feels “ nearly dead,” 


Let this tip on 
shed— 


If the town he's painted red, 
And of jim-jams he's in dread, 
To his room let him be led, 
And kept in bed. 
Tell him as many a ma hath said 
To naughty brats, “Be off to bed!” 


—_—.—_—_—. 


A PARK LANE ROMANCE, 

THE lovely Lady Cecilia raised her haughty head languidly from 
tiv sky-blue cushion as the gorgeous liveried menial threw open 
the door of her boudoir and announced a visitor, 

“Welcome, mon ami,” she said in silvery accenta, at the eame 
time extending her tiny snow white hand, the long, delicate tapering 
havers glistening with a dozen costly gems, 

The young man bowed over the proffered hand, and raising it 
reverently to his lips, imprinted a hot, passionate kisa, 

The fair girl waved him impatiently to a seat. “Listen,” sho 

id, and her voice was calm, cool, dispassionate ; “ you have come 
ire in unswer to my letter. 

ier companion essayed to speak, but strong emotion choked 
lim. He took a aalaty, delicately perfumed note from his pocket, 
and kissed it again and again, 

“Let us review the matter on a purely business footing,” con- 
tinned the fair patrician, quite ignoring her visitor's impassioned 
wiion; “you confessed at the Tufthunter's svirée that you loved 
am— 

~ Adored you, worshipped you,” he interrupted. 

“Quite 80,” she eaid calmly; “{ will epare you those lover's 
rpiures, sit, You told me, however, that you loved me, adured 
ne if you will, and al- 
though my just anger at 
your presumption coms 
poet me to refuse you, 


ive since decided —— 

“My life, my love, my 
queen," he cried exult- 
ive “do you bid me 
pepe 2? 

“l'rav, hear me, sir,” 
she said impatiently ; “1 
live since decided to 
wernt YOu under certain 
conditions’? 

“Name them, name 
them,” he shouted tri- 
wuphantly ; “LT will faltil 
tem at the cost of my 
heart's blood.” 

“You must do so ata 
srvater cost,” she responded, “TI will be frank with you. Our 
iobte home is sadly impoverished, This princely mansion, these 
‘estly appointments, are mortgaged to the hilt, even the carriages 
‘re but hired, the very Ixcqueys lack their wages, and only by a 
timely union with untold wealth can [| hope to save our ancient 
‘ome from disgrace, Say, wilt purchase the honour of an alliance 
hpon these terms 2” 

“II hardly understand,” he stammered ; “I am not rich save 
Ww tye for 

“Ilow, sir,” she cried, “do you repent your bargain? Are you 
not a great bookmaker He ies 

“Bookmaker,” he cried, “well, yes, but only in one sense, I am 

4 $ 
an author; but I thought you knew." 

“Knew!” cried the daughter of a hundred earls, “knew, and 
throw myself away on a pauper scribbler! Oh, but I see how I 
have been misled. Bookmaker author, | sco it all. Wilkins,” she 
“ud, as the footman appeared in answer to the silver bell, “ conduct 
this man to the tradesman’s entrance, and kick him down the 
“eps.” And, overcome with emotion, the Lady Cecilia sank back 
upon the rich eatin couch, exhausted, 


7 A LITTLE MANC@UVRE. 
| First Young Matron, Yes; my husband and I had to make an 
tlopement of it, you know, 

‘ccond Young Matron, You don't say so. Was your father 
ob-lurate, then ? 

first Young Matron, Oh, no, quite the other way! but he 
couldn't afford the expenses of a wedding at home. 


BELLES OF THE BUFFET. 
No, 3.—Tue “GRann” Gir, 
WHEN at the Grand Hotel 
Before the bar 1 stand, 
irl, 
My a does me compel 
To own, ma jolie belle, 
That I have uamed you 
well— 
Foryou're indeed a Grand 
girl! 
Wherein your 
ies 
I scarce can understand, 
girl. 
Your lips, your locks, your 


sweetness 


eyes, 
Your soft — yet smart— 
replies, 
Commingle to comprise 
Anabsolutely Grand girl! 


Around ny heart you've 
stretchéd 
A strong, substantial 
band, girl. 
Your fetching charms (here 
sketchéd) 
Tlave me completely fetched, 
lave made my sad soul wretched, _ 
You witching, winsome, Grand girl! 


To cruise upon the sea 
I leave my native land, girl : 
And, oh! how rife with glee 
My yachting tour would be 
If only unto me 
The “Grand ” would yield its Grand girl! 


ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


eS eee 
Betrws-y-Coep, os: 17, 1894. 
DEAR Mr. SLOPER,—1 was very much amused y by seeing 


& portrait of one of your ancestors in Mrs. Spinks’ Cafe Restaurant 
here. It is a colossal head crowned with laurel, at the top is the 
SLOPER arms—three braas balls pendant, with » Latin inscription, 
that from the birth of time SLOPER has been the Friend of Man. 
Underneath the head is the following: “ ALLY DE SLOPER built 
this castle 1282. Visitors can view the ruin free of charge by 
order.” I asked Mrs. Spinks the meaning of it, and she told me 
that the old house when partly pulled down to make room for the 
present beautiful building, was such a long time an eyesore, that 
she had the portrait painted and fastencd to one of the walls, and 
on Whit weck, when the trippers were here, it caused a real 
laughing sensation ; 80, since then, it has been placed in a pro- 
minent position, and when the place is lit up at night it causes 
everyone to stop and look at it. The most amusing part of it ix, 
the Welsh natives say it is not true, and one visitor explained to 
the natives that the present SLOPER is a boosev old fraud, that 
hangs about the pubs, in Fleet Street ; but that libel on you, Sir, 
does not seem to be belicved. 1 must further tell you that the 
portrait hangs with some very high-class paintings, and Mrs. 8. 
tells me it is a better advertisement than all the newspapers jut 
together. T'ardon me for worrying you with this. 1 enclose.my 
card, Yourstruly, J.C. Snaw. 


SLOPER’'S VAGARIES. 
No. 267.—IIz Gets aN UNCOUTH ADVERTISEMENT INSERTED. 


THERE came to SLOPER the managing men 
Of the Telsqraps, Times, and Standard, 

And they said to the Type of Good Breeding, “ When 
Have we ever insane! 7, —— 

To the brutish tastes of the vulgar herds 

Who would stain our columns with boorish words? 

Never! ah, never! So why should we 

Insert the advertisement sent by thee?” 


Then the Mound in his modesty made reply 
(Their sneers and their jeers unheedin:;), 

“Of a surety, sira, you must know that | 
Am the Type of Patrician Breeding. 

But Necessity, gentlemen, knows no law, 

And—held by Neceasity’s griping claw— 

I am forced, good sirs, to at last insert 

The words of that vulgar-phrased Advert, !” 


But the managers three wouldn't take the hint, 
And they loudly at SLOPER girded : 

“We really can’t see any need to print 
An advertisement thusly worded— 

A GENERAL SERVANT wyine by me, 

Who is horribly ugly and foul to see!" 


Then SLOPER said, “Since I took my wife, 
I’ve a thousand ‘ generals’ had, 
But my bride has led me a life of strife, 
For she’s been with jealousy mad : 
And, fearing that I have a servant kissed, 
A servant each week has my wife dismissed ! 
So, to make an unkissable housemnaid hers. 
You must really insert that advert., dear sirs !” 


THE REASON. 


TNE newly-arrived boarder at the Upper Bloomsbury Place 
lodging-house came downstairs quietly on the morning after his 
arrival from the north, All was hushed and silent, indeed the only 
evidence of life in the whole place was the very comely handmaiden 
who was beeswaxing the linoleum in the hall. 

“Good morning, Mary,” he said, in a sort of cheerful whisper 
which seemed suitable to the surroundings. 

“Good morning, sir,” replied Mary, demurely, 

“Tsay, Mary, what an awfully quiet house this is? Don't think 
Tever was in such a peaceful place. Why, the landlord and his 
wife must live likea couple of angels in heaven together ; 1 haven't 
heard a single sound since I've been here.” 

“Ah!” said Mary, with a deep sigh, “How deceptiv’ is 
appeariences ! They ‘appens to be all right jest now, Mr. Dhoor- 
tiinger, but you jest wait till they makes it up an’ is friends again.” 

“ Friends again?” 

“ That's what I said, sir, They quarrelled four days ago an’ ain't 
spoke to one another since—but you wanit till they're friends!” 
then he went whistling forth philosophically, ruminating upon 
the fact that there are many more things in matrimony than are 
dreamed of in » bachelor’s philosophy. 


THE FALL OF THE LEAF. 


O BACCHANAL, whose nights are syent 
In growing gravely eloquent 

While looking on the red, red wine, 
The blooming of the leaf js thine! 

© Bacchanal, 'twere well for thee 

To shun the gay inebriate’s glee, 

For, though the blooming leaf inthrall 
Thy spirits now, that leaf will fail! 


O Libertine, who, hour by hour, 

Art fain to bask in Beauty's bower 
With sunny smiles and speeches fine, 
The blooming of the leaf is thine! 

But keep thy passions in control, 

Lest o'er thy over-nmorous soul 

The worms of dull remorse shall crawl : 
The leaf will fall! the leaf will fall ! 


O Hypocrite, with plans deep-laid 

Of making righteousness a trade, 

Who robb'st the poor by frauds malign, 
The blooming of the leaf is thine! 
lseware, O Hypocrite, beware ! 

Though now the leaf may seem so fair, 
Wheu God shall thee to judgment call, 
The leaf will fall! the leaf will fall! 


AND NO WONDER! 


JONES js acute one. He has his little eccentricities. They all 
wondered why he ek that Alderney bull of his in such clover, 
even when it was so decrepit that it had to be held up by a screw- 
jack and its legs cased in irons, Well, you sce, that bull once 
tossed his mother-in-law when he was only just married. That 
mother-in-law swore that she'd never come tosee him again unless 
that bull was killed, or died a natural death. Jones had had his 
silver wedding last week, and the bull was in evidence after it had 
had a good square meal off the rich grass in the churchyard where 
the mother-in-law lies buried, Jones loves that bull, 


—_——_———. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS, 


THE Middle of an English Novel: The letter “v.” 
, LIKEWIBE the Middle of a Freuch Novel: The letter “v" in 
tere. 

A Guost Story: That story of a house which is haunted. 
‘ RATHER a “Fishy" Compliment: Calling your sweetheart a 
adar-leng, 

THEY say there is “nothing new under the son”; but, alas! 
Alexandry's bent pin is nothing new under the father, 


sit 
THE FAMILY GHOST. 


—— 


CHAPTER V. 


Mr. RatspaNeE—clean shaved, in a reapectuble suit of clothes 
and proprietor of a tine old baronial castle picturesquely situated 
in the middle of 
an excellent estate, 
an furthermore, 
endowed with 
plenty of money— 
was a very different 
verson from Capt. 

sbane of the 
Susan of and from 
Nowhere. In the 
path case, the 

‘aptain was a per- 
son with whom 
everyone was an- 
xious to avoid an 
interview ; in Mr. 
Ratsbane of Colte- 
mere there was 1 
person with whom 
all desired to be 
oo f th 

e gentry of the 
neighbourhood 
after the estate had 
been purchased by 
the new proprictor, 
epencily sent in 
their cards; and 
when it was learned 
t there was no 
Mrs. Ratsbane, 
those who had mar. 
ringeable daughters 
invoked his pres- 
ence at dinner, and otherwise made themselves agreeable. The 
young ladies were not quite so cordial. Not that they had any 
objection to Mr. Ratsbane, but they had a terror of his residence, 

Itsmere was a haunted ho and had_ been a haunted house 
for several hundreds of years. It was a beau ideal house for 1 
ghost. 1t was full of nooks and staircases and odd corners beloved 
of all right-minded, disembodied spirits, and the ghost which made 
the house its business premises was considered to have command 
of a very nice situation. The duties of the position were light— 
merely rattling about a few chains when any of the family was to 
die, or when a mortgage was about to fall due without any money 
to meet it. 

The Family Ghost had fulfilled these duties with much regu- 
larity, and it must be admitted that its duties had latterly not 
been light. The last survivors of the family had been very ener- 
getic in the matter of mortgages and 1.0.U's., and had always 
omitted to provide for these being met, so that the rust had been 
quite rubbed off the 
ghostly chain. 

The family who had 
been the original pro- 
wietors of Coltsmere 
aad all died out, how- 
ever, and there was 
considerable — specula- 
tion whether the ghost 
~ would consider it to be 
~ its duty to continue its 
manifestations or not, 
Most people thought 
that as Mr. Ratsbane 
was a new man,and had 
nothing whatever to do 
with the recent family, 
the ghost should have 
the good sense to retire 
and tike its chains 
along with it. 


A very diffcrent person. 


uninarriasg 
ters, The daughters 
themselves had, how- 
ever, full knowledge 
that the ghost had ap- 
parently made up its 
mind to do nothing of 
the sort, for the domes- 
tics of Coltsmere had 
declared that since the 
advent of the new pro- 
prietor the unrestful spirit which haunted the mansion had been 
more active than ever before observed. and that it not only made 
more noise, but had introduced a considerable variety of other 
noises. It was no longer merely content to haul about chains over 
the floor, but had been heard to do exercises as if with cutlasses. 
There had been heard fierce clashing as of swords, accompanied 
by rhythmical mutterings of “One, two, three, down!” “One, 
two, three, up!” “Ho, ho!” and stampings. There had been weird 
sobs and quaverings, which had a blood-curdling resemblance to 
the tune of peer hymn, . 

This sort of thing naturally scared the marriageable young ladies 
when they heard of it through their maids. None of them cared 
to spend their existence in a mansion where a ghost was doing 
calisthenics all night Jong. It was an uncomfortable sort of idea 
to think of, and no matter how attractive Mr. Ratsbance’s wealth 
might be, they 
had doubts if 
it could be en- 
joyed with 
comfort under 
the — circum- 
stances, 

One _ thing 
was _ certain. 
Mr. Ratsbane 
had made no 
overtures to 
any of the eli- 
gible maidens 
to marry him, 
so that a deci- 
sive decision 
on residence 
was not within 
the range of 
practical poli- 
tics. Nor had 
he as yet made 
any reference 
to the subject 
of ghosts. So 
it was pre- 
sumed that 
Mr. Ratsbane 
was one of 
those happy 
individuals on 
whose visual organs no ghost could make any impression. 

But that was not eo, for Mr. Ratsbane had seen the ghost, as well 
as several others which had joined the ghostly circle at Coltsmere. 


(To be continued newt week.) 


Rattling about a few chains. 


The marriagcable young larlics. 


“¥.0.8.° PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


No. 379.—Mk. W. G. CuuncHen, F.OS. 


) fin Lomlon in the years past recall Next door to a 
-Appropriate--Was taken with a tied attack of revi- 
n his curly youth, aml is net likely te be convalescent 
ve his picees assorted at tinet—Audience lauchel at 

parts —And threw bricks—Vrefers humorous only 
as @ quaint distinctive style—AnJ a ditto face—Has 
it most places—Sings occasionally --U under yreat prove- 
Had some idea of going on the stage—But has given it 
ng distinct hatred of resting and voubting his ability 
n nature on Strand bitter and bomuwed half-crowns— 
omething of Art—Paints pictuns - And even sells ‘em 
al mouey—Might have made a fortane as a dealer—But 
ommerce—-Although wimits ite financial advantages, 
ly because he is an Inimitame Humorous Reciter he 
ated F.0.8., and presente with the ‘Sloper Award of 
March lUth, 1491." —Lebrett Junproeed. 


d usa drink, Bil?” “Can't; I'm off breakin stones.” 
ou're always a stony-broke cove when arf a pint's 


eavnfather, Well, Miss Macpherson, aml what are yon 
1 te represent 7 

Macpherson ( frue Lonnie Scotland), Just a wee snuw- 
ank ye for sjecrin’. 

eacyfather. 1 see—just a wee drop o' Scotch ! 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


WHY HE WORE IT. 


Diusuta’.” & ‘Me 
nines 
Viswor, Have you seen the new curate ecems 
have such tendes eyes. he od 
Hostess, That és nice ; and I know you're a judge. 
Visttor. Well, I should have said, perhaps, sore eyes. 


Edith, Not ill, Me. Barustorm 1 then what cau you want with such a coat a warw day like this ? 
actor, Ab! yes; but you don't know what u trust there is at the theatre, 


WHY HE GOT THE SACK. 


Us) (s) Z : 
(1) Skyline, Esquire, R.A. Cw his new patetie-serubber), Haw—Murphy, I am gois + the masther Wr his proivate tap. We'll have a sup of dhrink 
out for a while. If any sitters should arrive in my aleence, juxt make tio one'll be a bit woiser.——(4) “ Phwhat! ye won't dhrink ? 
comfortable—haw—make ‘em feel at home—you understam|, Marphe (ancions to red-hirrin that iver refused! But come on; we'll have a round or two tu amuse ye. 
Gene) I_ will, sor, Thrust me for that ——(2) “Och! ‘Liftinin -Gineral Sir as ye're a foightin’ man.—(5) “Begor! Oi've hit on something to make the ould 
prertin Toprung Virebomb, V.O., K.0.B.,’ are ye? Well, ye're 1 fine shtout lamp bhoy feel at home this toime!" Bash !_—(6) “Shure Oi'll make him feel that 
y! The governour's out at prisint; but Ui loike the looks —_he's on the battle-field agin, and nately tucked up in a‘ bed o' zlory,’ aud if that don't 
Plaze him, begor, Oi can do nu more, at all, at all!” And when Skyline, KA. 
returucd—but perhaps it were kinder to draw a veil over the explanations. 


ther, anil ivil 9 
i, ye're the first 


av an ould fanian, an: 
av ye, so make yersilf at home !—(3) “Tuake a sate, ould boy. Shure Oi'vea brother 
a suuldier mesilf. Full proivate in the Ballyboozy Melishy | Leguus! Oi kuow where 


GOOD FOR YOU, PAT! AUTUMN BREW DINGS. 


GIRLS BILLY'S PROPOSED TO. 


Pemiier Bas alee i ee 
Spee Ty fl: 


“Billy might have hil a chance with 
this girl, but she was too keen on sport. 
She nearly blew the Honourable’s hewl 
off one day, and the pour, dear follow 
cuolul off im no time. 


wer They 
ain't all fat; I've scom sume of ‘em lean—ayainst 0 fricuily 
Lamp-poust.” 


“ How is it that all you beer-drinkers are so f 


Tvak, You are avensed of not supporting your wife. 
trish Prisoner, Your hunvur, you cout kuow how insup- 
portable slic is! 
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“ The inev 
aratulating her 
is beyinning to 
be a last Sarew 


paining 
vf qu 


) a profe 
ling with 


